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The hours need never drag for lack of entertainment if you have a 
Columbia in your home. And the longer you own a Columbia, the 
more you will enjoy it—the more you will know what it means 
and what it can mean in pleasure. 


Joy-filled evenings, the liveliest times, little impromptu parties—no 

end of ways in which the Columbia may be used. There’s a 
Columbia dealer near you who can bring these delights 
—the delights of commanding ‘‘All the Music of All the 
World’’—into your home to-day. 


New Columbia Records on sale the 20th of every month. 


Columbia Graphophone Co. 
Woolworth Bidg.. New York, Prices in Canada Plus Duty Columbia Grafenela 150 
Price $150 
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Calf Bindings 

THE bewildering upward climb of 
fashion, skirt-bottoms still outdistance 
shoetops by several inches of stocking. But 
vanished are the ankles we 
used to see in the good old 
days of pumps: strange 
and bolder things have ac- 

quired a place in the sun 
Equally heightened are 
the colors of the stockings 
Instead of the conven~ 
tional black, which is 
now considered /o0 conven- 
tional, there is every shade 
from chaste white to the 
j loudest hue and cry. Bev- 
/ erage tints, especially, are 
a in vogue—chocolate, café- 
au-lait, lemonade, orange 
phosphate, claret punch. One even sees fat 
girls whose tight boot-tops overflow with 
champagne. But the most popular tint of 
all is flesh color; for that obviates the 

necessity of darning. 

Although this stocking tapestry which 
separates the boots from the skirt is only a 





mere go-bet ween, it is by no means content 
to bloom unnoticed. It arrests the eye with 
dazzling designs, erotic embroidery, and 
pulsing plaids. To enhance the scenic effect, 
it may even have a pantalette sky-drop. 

What a rare profusion of flowers is here 
offered to the view!—silken fleurs-de-lis, 
spangled rosette clusters, luxuriant shin 
vines, hardy dropstitch runners. Veritable 
garden hose! Nothing so brings home to 
one the fact that it will soon be Spring as 
these limbs in blossom 


He who is perfect in his own mind gen 
erally possesses an imperfect mind 
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Pockets 

POCKET is that compartment of a 
garment which is never occupied by any 

part of the body except the hand. Hands 
are not supposed to wear pockets; they are 
merely put into pockets when they are 
seeking matches, tobacco, weapons, money, 
or any of the other things which annoying 
habits lead men to carry around with them 
Pockets enable people to carry around 
paraphernalia for every conceivable pur 
pose. All kinds of tools, manicure sets, 
handkerchiefs, pens, pencils, paper, letters, 
books, watches, frequently repose in pockets 
Even money sometimes reposes in pockets, 
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although its repose is apt to be fitful and 
broken. 

The contents of a small boy’s pockets 
are odds and ends, meaning that it is odd 
where the contents ends. 

On a man’s garments the pockets are 
always made where their contents will cause 
a prominent and unsightly protuberance. 

A woman’s pockets may be placed over 
any remote and seldom-frequented portion 
of the anatomy. Some women have to go 
into seclusion when they wish to go into 
their pockets. The wise dressmaker places 
a female pocket where, with the aid of a 
handkerchief stuffed into it, it will fill out 
a hollow spot. In the interests of perfect 
symmetry every woman should have two 
pockets and carry two handkerchiefs 


Ignoring Human Nature 

VERY LEARNED physician in Eng 
land has broken out in an unprofes- 
sional fit over the possibility of love leading 
to neurasthenia and insanity, and predispos- 
ing to tuberculosis. Such calamities are in- 
deed frightful to think about, especially 
when the medico-publicists strike the trail. 
If the dear old doctor had spent as much 
time in the study of 4uman nature as he has 
evidently lost in the contemplation of germ 


gymnastics, he ought, with a little news 
paper training, to improve wonderfully on 
that rather tame story of his. 

About the only diseases known to man 
that have not signified their willingness to 
follow in the wake of the love bug are ingrow 
ing nails and efficiency. Love leads to any 
thing, everything, or nothing; according to 
he temperament, digestion, and subsequent 
luck of the victim. Love predisposes to 
mumps, murder, and matrimony with equal 
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T H E GIRL 
RCHIE LOCKWOOD leaped the 

hedge that divided 

between his own and Stella Cran- 

ston’s home, landing lightly beside 

Stella, looked up, grinned 

and unblushingly continued to fluff her cop- 


the gardens 


W ho 


per hair to the breezes. 

‘** Posing as a siren, Stell?” 

‘Washing my hair, stupid. And let me 
hint that you might speak before you leap 
into my boudoir in this manner. I might 
net care to see you.” 

* That’s why you are such a dandy chum, 
Stell, you never do care to see me. You 
go flapping around in an old ki nono, look- 
ing your worst, when you know very well 
you're not a bad looker when you doll up.” 

“Why should I doll up for you?” 

‘Shouldn’t, worse luck. If you did I’d 
he afraid of you.” 

“Uh-huh.” Stella renoved a braid from 
between her red lips. “I know. Since your 
Uncle Silas left you that half million or so, 
every girl in town but one has been trying to 
grab you.” 


“It may seem immodest to agree, but 
you’re right, and I hate it. Say, it’s great 
to run over here and see you positively 
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ONE OF THE DECISIVE ENGAGEMENTS OF 1863 
D N’T 


W H O 


By LEWIS 


D I 


(LLEN 


“Go on and say it, Archie. ‘Sloppy’ is 
the word you have in mind.” 

“Thanks. Of course I know you don’t 
care two bent and rusty pins about me——” 

“Why make it “wo bent and rusty pins 
when one will do?” 

“Say, Stell, it’s great to know a girl who 
dash about me.” 

“Don’t be so finnicky. Say the other 
word. Itistrue—and stronger. But watch 
out, ITfr. Archibald Lockwood, for 
dolled-up girl is going to hook both delicate 
hands into your collar and then—well, you’ll 
quit running over here and bothering me.” 

“Nix, Stell, we'll always be the same 
chums and—ye gods, Mrs. Latimer and her 
girls are calling.” 


doesn’t care a da 


some 


“Hurry, Archie. You’re safe there for 
a while. As soon as they fight it out be- 
tween them which one is to have you, 


then you’ll be a goner.” 

Archie leaped the hedge. 

The next afternoon he leaped back again. 

“Go away, I’m writing a letter,” 
plained Stella. 

Archie took the pad and fountain pen 
from her hands and dropped them on the 
grass, then he lifted her up from the bench, 
put one arm about her, raised her chin and 


com- 


kissed her. 
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Stella struggled and clenched 


her little fist as though to strike him. 


“Wha—wha 


“T’ve been a fool long enough, Stell. 


Let’s ‘get married!” 


‘“‘Married—what do you mean, Archie?” 


VANISHING 





CREAM 























“THE BUTTERFLY UPON THE ROAD PREACHES CONTENTMENT TO THE TOAD” 


“Wedlock, matrimony, married—man and 
wife, you and I. We—aw say, drive that 
blessed kid brother of yours away.” 

Stella did so. 
Then Archie drew 
a crumpled letter 
from his pocket 
“If you will 
promise never to 
tell Dickie, never 
to let him know 
I showed this to 
you, I'll let you 
read this.” 

Dickie was the 
kid brother that 
moment driven 
from their Eden. 

“If it is anything he needs a whipping 
for 42 

“He needs and shall get a pony and cart. 
Promise, or never see it.” 

“You are unfair, you know woman’s 
curiosity.” 

“Dick slipped it into my cigarette case 
on the veranda this morning. I saw him,” 
and Archie handed her the crumpled note 
which she smoothed out and read: 


“misTur locK Wood when i get a big MaN 
i am goin to puntch you for makin sTell 
cry so mutch she crise evvery nite in frunt 
of your piTchur and kisses it two you stop 
makin Her cry or youlL get licked in a 
yere or too by diCk CraNSton.” 

“Oh, Pll just about kill him!” gasped 
Stella, her face burning red. 

“You'll keep your promise and say noth- 
ing,” said Archie and they fell to discussing 
wedding days and such trifles after the man- 
ner of a man and a maid. 


* o 7 a2 * * 


Reggie Martin met Dickie Cranston a 


few days later. Dickie, who was driving a 
pony cart, grandly invited Reggie for a 
ride. 

“Gee, where’d you get it?” 
Reggie. 

“Mister Lockwood give it to me.” 

““What for?” 

“IT don’t know. Just because, I guess. 
And look!”’ Dickie pulled a shining air rifle 
from under the seat. Reggie’s eye glistened. 

“Say, ain’t he great! Wisht I knew 


gasped 


him 
“Awr, he didn’t give me that, Stella give 
it to me.” 


“What for?” 


ONE WISE 


Larry—I'd like to be President for just one month ! 





“It’s a secret. Cross your heart you’ll 
never tell or I'll lick you, and you know I 
can, too.” 

Re ggie crossed his heart 

“She give it to me to pay for writin’ a 
letter just as she had writ it out first, and 
puttin’ it in Mister Lockwood’s cigarette 
case!” 

Foresight 

Clarice—Jack has the loveliest itinerary 
for our motor honeymoon. We'll reach 
a good hotel every night. 

Felice—How do you know? 

Clarice—Oh, we’re never to be more than 
a mile from a railway. 
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Hannah—And what would you do? Larry—l'd 


swap my salary check for a Humper-Bumper car, and resign. 
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‘““WHY—IT’S MR. SMITH!’’ 


WHEN POSTPRANDIALIZING 

SNe FIRST thing always to remember in beginning and ending 

and inflating your speech is yourself. The next important 
thing is to make your hearers remember the same thing—your- 
self. At the outset be sure to remind every- 
body in so many words that you are living. 
To prove it, state that the toastmaster 
brought you to grace the occasion for the 
purpose of telling all about yourself. So, natu- 
rally, you are surprised to find yourself pres- 
ent, that you are forced to say something, 
and that you are so cordially welcomed. 
Then revert modestly to some little incident 
of your babyhood, and come leisurely down the years till you 
arrive at your present existence, declaring your right age in order 
to carry conviction. 

At this point it is correct to assume an air of ingenuousness by 
insisting that you are not the one to have been selected for the 
important address you are making. The more words you can gather 
together about this the better. Try to show by some method of 
illogical reasoning that you do not pretend to know anything what- 





ever concerning the subject printed opposite your name on the list 
of orators. This being demonstrated, continue to talk about yourself. 
Then, if you can introduce a story at the expense of somebody 
present and to the credit of yourself, it will be in excellent taste. 
Before concluding, be sure to go back to where you started, and have 
it all over again to the effect that you don’t know why you were 
chosen instead of so many better men present, but since you have 
the carpet, you do believe this and you believe that ad libitum, and 
you don’t believe ef cetera, you would lay down your life for the cause 
the dinner is honoring, and you will come back next time and make 
another speech whether invited or not. Then tell another story and 
sit down, not, however, without first making sure that your chair 
is there. Tod Chenevix. 


The Way It Goes 
** A man lives three lives—youth, manhood and age,” philosoph- 
ically stated Professor Pate. ‘‘ Youth is the rising sun of life, when 
he thinks of what a heck of a feller he is going to be; manhood is 
the sun at full meridian, when he is satisfied that he is indeed a 
heck of a feller; age is the setting sun, when he sags around and 
brags about what a heck of a feller he used to be.”’ 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 
T’S easy enough to boss when they'll 
mind. - 
When you say a person is long-headed it 
does not mean he 
goes headlong. 

I know a man who 
is (not) just as nice 
to his family as to 
the neighbors. 

I know a sinner 
who has done some 
thing he ought to 
have left undone, 
and a saint who has 
undone something 
he should have left 
done up. 

I know a woman 





who takes up her cross the 
minute she sees it if it breaks 
her back. 

Being neighborly — trading 
something you don’t want for 
something you do. 

Love —glimpses of heaven 
and real, long staring spells 
into the other place. 

Housecleaning —doing evil 
that good may come. 

You can tell whether t hey’re 
mistakes by whose favor 
they’re in 

Be worse than it is if we 
knew “last times” at the 
time, wouldn’t it? 

It would ruin me to dig ma 
a posy bed half as big as | 
spade up hunting for bait. 

A telephone beats religion. People call up 
that never speak when we meet in the road. 

Don’t it beat all? My little cousins, who 
day before yesterday I went to see as new 
babies, who yesterday it would have plagued 
to mention a boy’s sitting beside them, today 
are promenading with beaus. Tomorrow 
they'll have bundles of flannel of their own to 
feed paregoric to. Don’t it beat all, I say, 
that they can catch on and I can’t? 

There ought to be a law prohibiting the 
younger children marrying off till the older 
ones are provided for.—Lynette Freemire. 


The Popular Authoress 

“That stringy looking lady going by 
over there is our well known authoress!”’ 
triumphantly stated the landlord of the 
Petunia tavern. “Her contributions are 
printed in the big newspapers all over the 
country. She is an old maid. Her name 
is Miss Clessaphine Clatter.”’ 

“Strange, but I do not remember having 
heard anything about her,”’ said the stranger. 
“What does she write—poetry?” 

“Nope; testimonials. She has _ been 
cured of ’most all the heirs that human 
flesh is ill to, as the feller said.” 


Considerate 
First fish—What is that danger sign for? 
Second fish—They are afraid someone 


might fall on us. 
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SS Taste, 
When 
HEN YOUNG men follow old men’s 


advice, 
When all girls dress in a sensible way; 
When every play is worth the price 
And books are all their publishers say; 
When goodness counts for more than cash; 
When boarding houses cease from hash; 


When women say just what they mean 
And men mean what they say, forsooth; 
When bards grow fat and knaves grow lean; 
When papers always print the truth; 
When fool proof motor cars have come 
Look out for the millennium: !—IW alter G. Doty. 


Off Color 
Francine—So Cyril gave you the new 
motorcar! Isn’t it just too sweet? 
Isabel—Oh, I don’t know. It doesn’t 
match my furs 


Butcher—And now, ma'am, how will you have this chicken dressed > Bride of a day—Er—ah, 
I hardly know. Would it be too much trouble to show me what they are wearing this spring ? 
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husband in a practically continuous R 
manner for nearly twenty years. During 
this period of time they had been 
on a practically continuous basis of 
friendship with the Dimpletons, 
who lived just far enough away to 
make such a friendship a practical 
affair. 

There are always moments when 
the worm turns. This was one of 
them. 

Mrs. Whittler had said, after 
having reminded her husband that 
he had not fixed the lock on the rear 

door (as he had promised to do four days previously): 
‘Imagine Jack Dimpleton keeping Sallie waiting like that!”’ 
Whittler glared. An outsider, unaware of the long history of his 
wrongs in this particular direction, would have failed to understand 
his sudden outburst. 
; ‘*Look here!” he exclaimed, “that’s enough. I’m not going to 
stand that any more.” 

“Stand what?” said Mrs. Whittler, just as if she didn’t know 

what he meant. 





“For twenty years you have been comparing me with Jack 
Dimpleton. Every time I’ve failed to meet your distorted demands 
you’ve been saying that same thing—holding him up as a model. 
It’s too much. You ought to have married him.” 

“As if I hadn’t heard that before! Well, Jack Dimpleton would 
have kept his promise. He would have fixed that lock ps 

“Stop!” There was a dangerous look in Whittler’s eyes. ** We're 
going over there to night, aren’t we?” 

~S 

“Well, we'll see. I propose to find out just how much better he 
is than I. We’ll settle this thing once and for all.”’ 

“Pooh!”’ Mrs. Whittler wasn’t at all alarmed. Hadn’t he said 
that same thing upon numerous occasions, and had anything ever 
come of it? She merely laughed—and they parted for the time being. 

hey arrived at the Dimpleton’s at seven fifteen. It was a dinner 
engagement. Whittler pressed the door bell. 

“Just on time,” he said, looking at his watch. “If it hadn't 
been for me——” 








TRYING TO APPEAR UNCONCERNED JUST BEFORE THE 


RS. WHITTLER had lived with hr JUST BLIND LUCK 


y CHESTERTON TODD 


MASTER OF CEREMONIES CALLS ON 


YOU TO SPEAK 


‘I didn’t hear that bell ring,” said Mrs. 
Whittler. ‘You always do hear it ring. 
Don’t I know that?” 

“Well, I rang it all right,” said Whittler. ‘I’m not going to 
insult people by making them think the house is on fire.” 

Mrs. Whittler pressed the button. She had no such sentiments— 
being a woman in easy mental circumstances. 

“There!” she exclaimed. ‘You didn’t hear anything, did you? 
‘hat bell is out of order.’’ She began knocking. 

Hurried steps inside; the door thrown open. Mrs. Dimpleton in 
front. Her husbandin rear. Maid coming forward in distai.ce. 

‘“My dears! 1 was watching for you. Hope you haven’t been 
waiting. No, the bell doesn’t ring. Of course cs 
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Maiden (sentimentally)—Oh, you sweet messengers of love! 
I shall press you to my heart ! 

Messenger boy—Nix on that leap-year stuff, old goil! I’m 
pressed for time ! 






























Mrs. Dimpleton turned to her apologetic, 
submerged matrimonial tenth. 

“He knew about it. Didn’t I tell him 
to see the electrician! But that’s the way 
Jack always does. Now John,” turning to 
Whittler, “‘wouldn’t have failed to fix it 
immediately. I wish, my dear,” turning to 
her husband again, “‘that you were only 
more like John.” 


“Look here!"’ asserted Dimpleton 
Whittler stopped him. 
“Just a moment, old man.” He turned 


to Mrs. Dimpleton 

“Excuse me, Sallie,’ he 
been holding me up as model to Jack for 
about twenty years, haven’t you?” 


said, “you've 


“TI certainly have. If oi 
Mrs. Dimpleton gasped. So did Mrs. 
Whittler. Then in a flash they all seemed 


to understand at once. 

“T guess it’s a stand off,”’ said Whittler, 
with a cheap insulting tone of triumph in 
his stridulant voice. 

“Yes,”” replied Dimpleton, almost leer- 
ing, ““but suppose I had fixed that bell— 
why this thing might have gone on forever.” 


On the Screen 
HE sheriff'll shoot up a highwayman bold, 
An engine will run off the track; 
A girl to the wandering Arabs is sold, 
The traitor is stabbed from the back. 
All sorts of gun-play, 
“Coming next Sunday.” 


The bridge will be blown up, enemies tricked, 
A submarine dives in the drink; 

A villain shows up, a hero is picked, 
They fight on the precipice brink 

With much weeps and sorrow, 

“Shown here to-morrow.”—Paul FE. Gould 


Foreseeing the Worst 
Eminent specialist—Your trouble is with 
the alimentary canal. 
Member of Congress—Great 
More Culebra cut, I suppose. 


Goethals! 


A babe in the house is a wellspring of 
when it is well. 


pleasure 


Three Things 
HREE things there are you should not lend 
To an acquaintance or a friend; 
That is, if you expect them back: 
Umbrellas, books, and hearts, alack! 
Harold Susman. 


It Depended 
I'll bet I don’t get a valentine 


Impecune 


this year. 


Crabshaw—Why, have you paid your 
tailor bill? 
Johnny Reads the War News 
‘What is a counter attack, Pa?” 
“When your mother goes shopping, 


Johnny.” 
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Belle 


Is he a man of affairs ? 







Anne—Mer y, no! 
girl he proposed to accepted him. 





In the Woodless Age 


HEN everything’s made of concrete 
In a world where there’s nary a stick, 
The child that has been indiscreet, 
Will have to be spanked with a brick. 
C. L. Edson. 


She Owed Her One 

All men are alike. 
Cora—Oh, are they? Then, of 

you are not sorry you married Harry. 


» ; 
Bessie 
course, 


How, Indeed? 


“How can you expect to marry my 


daughter when you have no money?” 
“How could you expect me to marry her 
if I did have?” 


Cryvesrts 


He never had a chance. The first 
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The novice—How's that, eh >. Don’t you think I'm getting on? This is the first time I've really skated ! 


Precocity 

6CESVERY PARENT,” says Anna List, the well-known decadent 
child specialist, “‘should keep a sharp lookout for early symp- 

toms of precocity among all children under sixteen months of age. 
The alarming predominance of medi- 
ocre human beings is ample proof 
that mothers and fathers are failing 
to detect and stimulate the dormant 
genius that nestles in the coming 
generation. All psychologists, both 
leading and misleading,” continues 
Miss List, ‘‘are agreed that if chil- 
dren are going to be precocious they 
will have to be started early in life.”’ 
Dr. List believes that the good 
old days, when it was looked upon 
as an honor to have reared a family of healthy, psychologically nor- 
mal boys and girls, are gone forever. She says that most of the 
publicity and ali of the lecture dates will in the future go to those 
mothers whose children have astounded the world with their learn- 





ing long before they have had time to 
acquire any common sense. 

“One thing that the mother must be 
sure to do,” cautions Anna List, “is to 
keep an accurate journal from the minute 


she decides to make a genius of her child. F i 

Chis, as I have intimated, will probably j / 
occur some time during the first crucial N b/ 7 
sixteen months of the child’s career. a Y a\ 
Cases have been cited where such deci- ih. 4-)\ 4 
sions have been advantageously reached C1 ks "4, 
even before this time. The journal is, of & nny SAV 
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course, invaluable when it comes to com- 
piling the books that the publishers and 
the public inevitably call for.”’ 

Dr. List has, it is hoped, gone to the 
root of this science of producing precocious 
children. Her insistence upon early 
watchfulness and immediate action again 
demonstrates the keenness of her vision 
and the great common sense with which 
her intellect is endowed.—H. W. Dee. 


Hospitals and Doctors 

HE Trained Nurse may not have the siren-song, but the young 
Interne has to be roped to the mast pretty tight to get by, un- 
married. The Medical School provides considerable information, 
and the Clinic not a little practical knowledge, but the kid practi- 
tioner must needs fill his gasoline tank with plain bluff, till he gets 
something better. The fair young patient draws out much sym- 
pathy from the youthful medico, but a cranky old chronic is more 

likely to provide something for him to draw on, in the bank. 

The Hospital tramps and the convalescents are fired with speed, 
and the down-and-outs go another way without loss of time, but 
Dan. Cupid has such a pull that even the Staff cannot run him out. 

The Medical Man sometimes scoffs at religion, and the Surgeon 
talks materialism, but they do more real faith-healing than the 
religious practitioners ever dreamed of. 

The Average Man drops a trifle, and the Poor Man pays nothing, 
but the Rich Patient bleeds for the benefit of both, muchly. 

A little knowledge is doubtless a dangerous thing, but there is 
no real danger, to the doctor, unless the patient discovers it. 

Charles Irvin Junkin. 





Penelope—Don't you think it’s silly to have conscription for unmarried men? The married ones 


have had so much better practice! 
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é¢ A LAS, I cannot tell a lie,’ said Washington, with streaming eye. 

He just had spoiled a cherry tree, with hatchet or with 
snickersnee, and then his father ambled by, and cried, “What ruin 
greets my eye? Who chopped this sacred tree in two? Oh, George 
Augustus, was it you?” 

“Alas,” exclaimed the weeping youth, “I'm badly hampered 
by the truth. J do not know the how or why—I simply cannot tell a 
lie; I’ve tried and tried until I’m sick, but can’t acquire that little 
trick. Another boy, if in my place, would swat the truth with 
dauntless face, and say he didn’t chop the tree, and from correction 
would be free. He'd blame it on some other lads, and they’d be 
larruped by their dads. But, as I said, I cannot lie, though I can’t 
tell the reason why. I felled your jim crow cherry tree, and made 
the same unfit 

The father sighed. said he, “where got you this 
infirmity? To be a cringing slave to truth will spoil the plans of 
any youth; it is a fearful handicap, to cripple an ambitious chap. 
and you will 
No statesman ever 


to see.” 


“My son,” 


It is no use to study law, if lies will dislocate your jaw; 
have no chance, I wist, as lecturer or journalist. 
clambered high who hadn’t learned to falsify. You're closing every 
hopeful gate, because you can’t prevaricate. You can’t succeed as 
auctioneer, or even as a clerk, I fear. And now I'll tan your hide,” 
said he, “‘ for « hopping down my ¢ herry tree.” 

Thus George’s future seemed so dark as to occasion much 
remark. All men who daily soaked the truth were sorry for that 
luckless youth, and e’en the women used to sigh for one so weak he 
couldn’t lie. 

But George, he was a plucky chap; he said, “‘ This fatal handicap 
I won’t allow to hold me down; I'll yet gain riches and renown.” 

And you recall how high he rose; his fame, as years pass by, still 
grows. 

And this should teach all timid chaps to rise above their handi- 
caps. If Washington could rise and rise, although incapable of lies, 
how foolish he who weakly halts, because of blemishes or faults! 
Climb upward still,on hands and knees, and conquer your infirm- 
ities. 


Necessities 
“By the way, old fellow, you’ve been to the Holy Land, 
haven’t you? What ought one to wear there?” 
“A fur-lined linen duster and a satchel-of insect powder.”’ 


A Sign 


“Is your sister at home, Bobbie?”’ 
“I think she is; I heard her say she wasn’t expecting you.” 


Big Town Sayings 

HERE IS considerable difference in the way most Big Town 

people and most country people part with money. Country 
people often show they know the value of money by the reluctant 
way in which they lay it down. The Big Town person who is spend- 
ing his last five-dollar bill generally does it as carelessly as if there 
were a milllion behind it. It’s hard to tell the Big Town rich man 
from the Big Town poor man when both are shoving money over the 
same counter. 

Some elevator boys put on lots of style in the way they open and 
close the cage doors. But they don’t get as much salary as the 
assistant engineer in overalls who occasionally has to substitute 
when a boy has been fired, and who has no style at all. 

The country girl is apt to make an extravagant housewife when 
she marries the Big Town man. She is used to having all the cream 
and eggs in the world, and she doesn’t care how thick she makes the 
peelings from the potatoes. There were bushels of potatoes in the 
bin at home that always had to be thrown to the hogs anyway when 
the new crop came in. Generally it takes her a year or two to get 
accustomed to the Big Town limitations on such things. 

Impressive office furniture can often carry an unimpressive man 
to success. 

There never was a Big Town wife who didn’t think her husband 
might make just a little more money. 

Every sky-scraper has its rules against book agents, yet the 
office population buys two-thirds of the subscription books that are 
published. 

It takes something surpassing in sunrises to get a second look 
out of a milkman. 

\ Big Town man may memorize a whole library and then find 
he is not as big, in the eyes of his son, as some unlettered cow 
puncher who can catch the left hind foot of a running steer nine times 
out of ten. 

If ever a substitute for sleep is discovered, of course a Big Town 
man will turn the trick. Arthur Chapman. 
At the Dinner 

Dashaway (nervously) Look here, old fellow, don’t you think 
you'd better tell them not to call on me? 
Don’t be worried; they won’t! 


Cleverton I’m quite sure they 


have all heard vou before. 


© Delsea. 
AFTER ALL, THERE IS A CERTAIN SIMILARITY 








Ww or Id 


So Wags the 


Old 


7] 
~ 





venue Only 


Re 


ol 


I 





| 
: 
| 
: 


‘WWW VV VV AA NVVANA 








MINUTES FOR 






































































































































































































































NV) 
1) 
| SPN Un Tf i 
\ I 
j | | 
dit q : ; 
} Mee | 
\ i ; 
HARE, 
\ 
} | 
WWWe VAY 
N\A 
¥ i ‘ 
\ a 
AAAS? 
\ 
NJ 


NAN 
i i i 


a So ie 
2 Sa yylete iy] 
siiluyfh i” 
pores 


' WV nd 


( 
AY, 
I 


™ yi, aor gh at 
‘ iy | 4 Wii, J ¥ i 
“Hh tr me ahs Wi ; wy a } \ 
S/T Hi | 4 Mian. hy Mets | , , | 
i | VW Adj ual f I | j 1 2, Bie ; “Ail yf , i / | \ \ 
nt i : My 40%" 
’ » N I | , \ /f if! y e N\ \ 
ma ellis ef ii NAAN 
i\I {| J Il At | i- | \ 
TT \ 


REFRESHMENT” 


} 

4 

4 
inal 





FOR 








i] 








ence” 


Don’t look for premiums 
orcoupons, as the cost of 
the tobaccos blended in 
Camel Cigarettes pro- 
hibits the use of them. 
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« The tobaccos used in its manufacture 
i are choice Turkish and choice Do- 
a3 mestic, expertly blended, to give you 
‘s a mellow-mild-body and a flavor as 
hi new to you as it is refreshing. 


Camels leave no unpleasant cigaretty 





2 after-taste. They will neither bite 
oY your tongue nor parch your throat. 
x You may smoke them liberally with- 
"4 out any “comeback.” And Camels 
i will not tire your taste ! 

33 So evident is the quality in Camels, 
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and so unusual that “cigarette satis- 
faction” that smokers neither look for 
nor expect coupons or premiums. 


Your best way to determine how 
delightful Camels really are—how 
thoroughly they fit your fondest 
cigarette desires—is to compare them 
puff-by-puff with any cigarette at 
any price! 

What you pay out your good money 
for is cigarette satisfaction; you will 
get it in Camel Cigarettes. 
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Camels are sold everywhere in scten- 
tifically sealed packages, 20 for 10c; 
or ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a 
glassine-paper-covered cartonfor $1 00. 
We strongly recommend this carton 
for the home or office supply or when 
you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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The stamp placed over end seals the pack- 
age, which keeps out air, thereby preserv- 
ing the quality of the blended tobaccos. 
By inserting the fingers as illustrated, the 
stamp easily breaks without tearing the 
tin foil. which folds back into its place. 
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OV OU RE just the fellow I want for a 
minute,” said the Tired Business 
Man, buttonholing the Critic in the lobby of 
the Hudson Theatre during an entr’acte. 
‘Give me your private opinion of the Ballet 
Russe, will you?” 

The Critic turned from contemplation of 
the program of ‘*The Cinderella Man,” 
three acts of which had claimed our atten- 
tion that evening. 

“Our Music Critic dealt professionally 
with that, you know,” said he. “But I 
witnessed three performances and have an 
opinion. How did you come to gor g 

‘I’m going to confess. I saw some Rus- 
sian dancing once, and it seemed rather 
cr a 

‘Caviar? Probably the word ‘ Ballet’ led 
you to think the Ballet Russe might be 
different 

‘You're no clairvoyant. I went after the 
newspapers, spurred by the moralists—or 
the press-agent—said it was indecent. Curi 
asity—rank curiosity! I’m candid 

* And you're not ashamed to say so!”’ 

“Why should I be? I nearly broke my 
back in the crowd assaulting the box-office 
And say—I saw more swells, 


that night. 
more respectable people, and more high 
brows in that struggling mass than I’ve run 
into at a theatre in a blue moor.” 

‘Most of them probably had made up 
their minds beforehand on account of the 
rare artistic nature of the performances, 
without regard for the morality idea.” 

“VYes?”? The Tired Business Man’s smile 
expressed both incredulity and sarcasm. 

‘I said ‘possibly... But you want my 
opinion, which I have already suggested. 
I consider the performances of the Ballet 
Russe among the most artistically novel and 
exhilarating ever witnessed in New York. 
lhe whole conception is symphonic in per- 
fection. Never before, perhaps, was such 
music wedded to such marvels of vital and 
graceful motion, while the dressings and set- 


By CY RIT i{NDREW 


tings denoted a new art of visual appeal. 
It was all graphic, thrilling, overpowering.” 

The Tired Business Man looked wonder. 
‘I feel something the same way myself, 
and wouldn’t mind having your vocabulary 

if it wouldn’t interfere with business. 
And I’ve had the morality of things thrust 
upon me far more forcibly in other theatres 
where the police are never sent. Speaking 
of other theatres, how do you like to-night’s 
performance?” 

“*The Cinderella Man,’”’ said the Critic, 
“falls into the category of the saccharine as 
opposed to the more frequent tabasco-ized 
variety of play. It comes as a relief to the 
parched palate of the theatre-goer. Leaving 
out the undoubted merit of the staging and 
cast—of which Shelley Hull is the bright and 
particular star—the play has a quiet merit 


of its own. It hasn’t any ‘punch,’ and the 

















c. M. HAYES & CO., DETROIT 


ONE OF JUDGE’S FAVORITES 
MAUDE ADAMS 


“ Do you believe in fairies?" Of course you do! 
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end is obvious. But it is a most charming 
production, with a good cast and interesting 
character studies. In the way of character 
studies, the work of Frank Bacon is to be 
especially commended.” 

“T saw a play last night that was the direct 
antithesis of ‘The Cinderella Man,’” said I, 
as I joined the group. “I’m speaking of 
‘Just a Woman.’ To tell you the truth, I 
didn’t enjoy myself overmuch. I am a lit- 
tle tired of sex and divorce and the troubles 
of the Upper Ten. I expected more of Mr. 
Walter than he showed in that play.” 

“That play didn’t strike me in the right 
way at all,”’ said the Critic. ‘In the first 
place, it cannot compare with Walter’s first 
and greatest success—‘The Easiest Way.’ 
Then, too, the theme is old. The acting was 
excellent, although Josephine Victor over- 
played her part at times, and the piece was 
well staged. But 

“They had a trial scene,” said the Tired 
Business Man. 

“T was going to say—’’ began the Critic. 

“They had a trial scene,” said the Tired 
Business Man, inexorably. 

“Does that damn the play?” asked the 
Critic, impatiently. 

“Tt does in my estimation,’’ answered the 
Tired Business Man. ‘All this year and last 
year and forever I’ve been fed up and bedded 
down with Trial Scenes. I’m tired of ’em— 
that’s all.” 

“Well, aside from your somewhat frivolous 
objection, there’s nothing the matter with 
‘Just a Woman’ except that it isn’t up to 
Walter’s form,” said the Critic. “Hello! 
There’s the bell. We must get back to our 
seats.” As we hastened into the theatre, 
the Tired Business Man said to the Critic, 

‘“‘T was going to ask you what you thought 
of the morality of the Ballet Russe.” 

“Morality?” said the Critic. ‘The 
esthetic senses, to which Art appeals, are 
raised above mere moral notions by virtue 
of Art’s power.” 




















Suspicious Protest 
Machen Sie doch keine Ausreden, Sie waret 
im Begriff, mir die Uhr aus der Tasche zu ziehen, als icl 
Sie am Kragen fasste!"’ 
‘“* Dieses ordinare silberne 
Sie mich eigentlich 


Ding? Herr, wofir halt 
“Don’t try to get out of it, you were just 
about to take my watch out of my pocket 
when I grabbed you by the collar!” 
“That cheap silver thing? Sir, what do 
you take me for anyhow?’’—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich) 





The Man on Leave and the Fashion 


—Bon Dieu! ... c'est y ma petite qui a poussé 
trop vite, ou ma femme qui est tombée en enfance? 


Heavens! Has my little girl grown fat 
suddenly, or has my wife turned to a child? 
Le Rire (Paris). 





Cuag ove 


Sailor (who has slipped on a banana-skin) 


Torpedoed, by gum!—Punch (London). 





Refused 


Bewerber) —Ihr 
aber ein Lus 


Junge Witwe (zum Auftrag 


mich sehr, Herr Feder! 
dafir bin ich noch zu trauris 
Young widow (to a_proposer)—Y 
proposal is a great honor, Mr. Pen, but 
writer of comedies! I am still too 
for that!—Fliegeride Blaetter (Munich). 
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Soldicr’s wife (alluding to black eye, 
present from the lodger when asked for thi 
rent)—“It ain’t my good looks I cares 
abaht, but see the awk’ard position it puts 
me in. No one’ll believe as my ’usband 
ain’t back from the front.’’—Bystand 
(London). 

















> 
An Interrupted Play* 
Blanco y Negro (Madrid.) 
*In this Spanish game money is won by throwing 
lead slug into the mouth of an iron frog, the amount 
being determined by the destination of the slug as 
falls into a receptacle below. In the picture a playfu 
dog intercepts the slug, which was well aimed the 
angry man in the foreground 
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Born 1820 
—Sitll going strong. 
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Declavey : ** Two Hearts.” 

2nd Player : ‘*Two Royats.” 

3rd Playey (absent-mindedly, but very dry): “ Four Rep Laser ‘ JounNNrE WALKERS’ FROM A 

NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.” 

Of all Bridge declarations, ‘‘ four Red ‘Johnnie Walkers’” is undoubtedly the most popular among those who are in 
the know. 
It is only when one discovers the exceptional and unvarying ‘‘ Johnnie Walker” quality that one understands its 
unprecedented vogue. 
Every drop of ‘* Johnnie Walker” Red Label in a non-refillable bottle is over 10 years old. 





GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Wuisxy DistiLters, KILMARNOCK, ScorT.anp. 









































CARAMELS 
will be an added 


pleasure to your guests 


These caramels are 
“really different” — 
better than you 
probably imagine. 
They are unique in 
appearance, quality 
and flavor and the 
most carefully made 
of all confections. 


In case your local dealer 
cannot supply you send 
twenty-five cents for a 
trial introductory pack- 
age. hen you will 
know just how delicious 
Caramels can be. 


NEW YORK 
“KING OF CARAMEL MAKERS” 
30 West 34th Street 
42nd Street and Fifth Avenue 














THE MODERN WOMAN 


CURBSIDE COMMENTS 


By OREOLA 


People vs. Principles 

OR YEARS, the noble tenders of tra- 

dition have complacently declared that 
the female of the species is more personal 
than the male, not because she has been 
forced to concentrate on pinhead proposi- 
tions but because of her petty powers. Not 
only have they maintained this, but they 
have also whooped up the desirability of 
the male glueing his attention to principles 
while the female confines hers to persons. 
Horrific indeed then is the spectacle of 
womankind presented by the Rev. Anna 
Shaw. For this former president of the 
National American Woman Suffrage Associ 
ation in her reminiscences recently published 
does not hesitate to 
reveal the infamous 
fact that in 
United States 
are hundreds — nay, 
thousands—of women 
who elect to live for a 


these 
there 


great cause, receiving 
blows as well as bou- 
quets, and successfully 
wrenching their atten- 
tion from the concrete 
attractions of men to 
the abstract allure- 
ment of measures. 
Oh, Ye Stygian 
Shades! Can it be 
that the female flout 
ing antique analyses 
of her mind delighteth 
to show that when 
lifted from the kitchen 
to the tower she can 
promptly discard 
backyard 
seize upon 
and mountain high? 


views and 
those that are valley wide 


Alack! it looketh so. 


But let the tradition lovers not despair. 
The delight of delaying may always be 
theirs. For while the brazen footed oi the 


Insurgent Sex cannot be kept from the 
tower stairs, obstacles and objections will 
assuredly make the timid to fall so that they 
may yet be blessedly bumped back into a 


realization of what they ought to be. 


Sad Revelations 

NDER THE stern law of the State of 

Massachusetts at the end of the suf- 
frage campaign all organizations working 
either for or against suffrage were compelled 
to file all contributions and expenses, unless 
they were under twenty dollars, with the 
Secretary of State. Dark secrets were thus 
revealed, and it must be recorded with a sob 
that the Antis report the death of one of 
their grandest arguments killed ruthlessly by 
frosty facts. The beautiful and impressive 
wail that for years has reverberated through 
campaign contests, “eighty per cent. of the 


“if 





ANOTHER MAGNA CHARTA bit of 


HASKELL 


Women do not Want to Vote,” has expired 
in Massachusetts. For an analysis of figures 
shows that $39,324 was contributed by men 
to Anti-suffragism and only $9,585 by 
women. As opposed to this, the suffragists 
meanly show that $32,963 was contributed 
to their fund by women, while men gave only 
$7,017. Further figuring reveals that while 
633 men parted with their coin to the Antis 
to the tune of $62 each, there were 135 
gentlemen who thought nothing of squander- 
ing $235 apiece. If therefore eighty per 
cent. of the women of Massachusetts were 
dead set against the ballot, they were cer- 
tainly rather coy about decorating their 
antipathy with dollar signs while a few well- 
to-do masculines gen- 
erously assumed the 
roles of the Shrinking 
Hereafter the 
suffs will be quite 
vindictive enough to 
say that ’tis men who 
are fighting them be- 
hind a flimsy rampart 
labeled female oppo- 
sition. 


Sisters. 


African Actions 
HE VIRUS of vo- 
ting has been 
transmitted even to 
the women of South 
Africa, and on Novem- 
ber roth they went 
shamelessly to the 
polls to take part ina 
{ municipal election. 
Not content with this 





franchise so 

far beyond the deserts 
of their subordinateships, they have poked 
up misguided men to introduce bills asking 
for full suffrage. The first bill was com- 
pletely snowed under, being lost by one vote, 
but the present dne supported by leaders 
of three out of four parties may thrust the 
vote into the lily hands of the women and 
contaminate said liliness. What is sadly 
lacking in benighted Africa is some of the 
good New York spirit that keeps women far 
from the miry paths of politics and sees 
them duly impressed with the humbleness 
of their ordained sphere. 


Proof 
‘‘She’s a good French scholar, isn’t she?” 
“Splendid! She can make herself under- 
stood all over the United States.” 


What They Might Have Done 
Wife—Aren’t these bank people horrid to 
notify me my account is overdrawn? 
Husband—What would you have them do? 
Wife—Well, they might have sent word 
to you privately. 
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CELLULOID SONNETS 
MARY PICKFORD 

















MOODY, N. Y¥. 


Vers libre has its uses now and then, 
When desperate emergencies arise 
When one in ecstasy of fervor tries 
To phrase a thought beyond his rhythmic pen 
I've tried outmetered stuff, and tried again 
With unabashed poetic enterprise, 
But still the theme my struggling muse defies, 
And futile efforts litter up my den. 
So, Mary Pickford, I shall try free verse, 
Unfettered by the rules of rhyme and feet 
With choice of phrases long or phrases terse, 
(No whims of ancient prosody shall cheat 
My pen) when next I essay to rehearse 


The charms that make you sweetest of the sweet ! 
W. Kee Maxwell 


Points of View 
Perhaps you have noticed that it doesn’t 
take much of a sprinter to run for office 
Philadelphia Evening Telegram 
A marathon artist has a better show 
7 

The war game in Mesopotamia has been 
temporarily “called off” on account of bad 
weather. No rain checks are giver, how 
ever.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Well, there’s no public demand for ‘em. 

4 
Let’s be kind to the beggars. We may 
want to borrow money of them some day 
Chicago Daily News. 
Judging from some beggars, we’ll have to! 
* 

Maryland county commissioners have 
barred checker playing in one rural court 
house. There must be a crusade on against 
vice.—Philadelphia North American. 

Or perhaps they want to use the court- 
house for something or other. 

# 
Vassar may abolish her daisy chain, but 


her daisies will bloom forever.—New York 


Sun. 
And her roses, and her peaches—and not 
speaking cosmetically, either. 
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JCIGARETTES 
turveyed to the Household of the Khedive. the Imperial 
Court of Austria Hungary Vis Royal Pighness Poince 
Philip of Saxe Zoburg-Gotha the Imperial Court of 
Japan, etc. etc. the princ | wd clubs and the regimental 
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( Those Americans who have smoked our 
Vafiadis (Vah-fee-ah-dis) Cigarettes 
abroad may now obtain them in the Uniled 
Siates — because to Liggett & Myers Tobacco 
Company, who import themwe have also 
iven thé sole right to manufacture them, 
jrom our Cairo formula. 


Theodoro Vafiadis & Ca. 


CALCUTTA: BOMBAY: LONDON: RANGOON -CAIRO 
Packages of 10, 25c. Tins of 100, $2.50. imported 
sizes higher jn price. To be had of the be 
places, oF mailed postage paid on receipt o' 
price. Address, Liggett™& Myers Tobacco Ca, . 

212 Fifth Avenue>~New York City. 
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ADYNIFORM || ROMEIKE’S Stitixe 


A new pair of trousers to match 














youruniform. Buy of the makers will send you all newspaper clippings which 
yrds sor ait cae may appear about you, your friends, or any 
mane Sane subject on which you may want to be “up to 


date.” Every newspaper and periodical of 
prseanlnt importance in the United States and Europe 
UNIFORM COMPANY 4 Tn O c ree 

117 Fourth Avenue New York City is searched. Terms, $5.00 for roo notices. 


Leverst Uniforms Sohove én Americn HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 




















THE DEWEY HOTEL @.iite.* 5.5 


The most homelike hotel in Washington with every modern convenience and appointment. 
Under the personal management of Mr. Pattee. 


The hotel is situated in the very centre of the City. Five minutes’ walk to the White 
House, Treasury, all public buildings and the shopping district. 


The hotel has # national reputation for its ideal surroundings and its select clientele. 
European Plan, - - $1.50 per day and up 
American Plan, - - $3.50 per day and up 


BOCKLETS AND INFORMATION UPON REQUEST 


GEORGE Q. PATTEE, Proprietor 


Also the Rockingham Hotel, Portsmouth, N. H., and the Senate Restaurant at the Capitol 














It takes Nature ages 
to make a mellow land- 
scape—it has taken Nature 
and age to make Cascade’s 
mellowness. 
Original Bottling 
has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & Co. 
Distillers 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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Look about you for the man who 
is happiest in his success. You will 
find him of moderate habit. 


He is neither prudishly narrow nor 
is he excessive. 


And it is the moderate man whom 
we most value as a customer for a 


wonderfully mild and mellow Whiskey 
—Wilson—Real Wilson—That's All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 














Fondling a Buzz-Saw 

HE DESIRE of humanity to fondle a buzz-saw is a failing as old as 

T the race itself. Adam gave it a start when he ate the apple and 

his descendants have ever since been following in his footsteps, 

There has never at any time been a shortage in the supply of buzz-saws, 

The demand is always great, but the supply is right there to meet it half 

way and even to advance a little if there is a disposition on the part of the 
seeker to hang back. 

In extreme youth this tendency manifests itself in a desire on the part of 
the experimenter to play with matches in a haymow, or to swim in a swiftly- 
flowing river among eddies which to a practiced eye portend a funeral. 

Playing poker in the American language is such a common buzz-saw that 
it may be regarded as plebian, but the dangerous whirl is still in it. The 
feat of taming this buzz-saw so that it will come up and eat out of the 
hand has been accomplished by some, but many others have lost the hand 
in the effort. 

Bill Murdock used to trade horses in a modest way, following it as a regu- 
lar occupation which was thinly veiled under the guise of a truck farmer. 
When others traded with him they could safely count that their loss was his 
gain. Bill aimed to arrange it that way and in a horse trade his aim was 
unerring. Mr. Murdock had a long, solemn face and a sad eye. He had 
the appearance of being about ready to knock for admission at the pearly 
gates, but he was not that kind of a knocker. 

It was the desire of every man in the community to get the best of Bill 
in a horse trade, and Bill continued to encourage the desire until he was 
able to move to town and buy a touring car. 

It is useless to warn people against the various buzz-saws that are run- 
ning day and night. Before the week is out some of those who have lis- 
tened to a warning an hour long will be looking with pained regret at the 
places where their fingers used to be. Others make a firm resolve to keep 
their hands off, and go to bed late with an ache in the head and a pawn- 
ticket in the pocket where they usually carry a watch. They have also 
the broken resolution, but it is beyond repair. 

Science and civilization are inventing more buzz-saws all the time and 
every man may be known by the size of the whirling disk with which he 
plays. Those that turn slowly, like a water wheel, may satisfy him awhile 
but in time, if he allows the habit to grow, he longs to hear his buzz-saw 
hum like a Corliss engine. It is then that some friend should take him by 
the arm and lead him a considerable distance away, where he may recover 
from the charm of the adventure. This is done for some of us, but gener- 
ally weego back to trade horses with Bill Murdock. 

Sometimes the noise made by a buzz-saw sounds to us like the soft 
purring of a furry kitten when its appetite is fully satiated. We are ur- 
able to see either the teeth or claws and may even believe that they are not 
there, butea day comes when we stand aside in deep humiliation and real- 
ize that we have been plentifully done. 

Many buzz-saws are pretty to look at, but it is a safe plan to view 
them through a field glass, having first made sure that the road is clear for 
a swift retreat. Then we may come again and use the field glass another 
day. Our friends may laugh at us when we retire so early from the scene of 
such festivities, but it is far better to endure their hoots and hilarity than to 
go through life with one or both arms in a sling. 

Too many of us grope in the darkness beyond our ken when we have 
with us an insufficient supply of arnica and bandages.—Richard S. Graves. 


Her 

HE HAD known her since her earliest infancy and never taken a step 
without her guidance. She could not recall one twenty-four hours not 
spent in her presence. While at times intensely wearied of her there was 
never a moment when she would not have abandoned everything for het 
sake. That she tyrannized over her, caused her to make mistakes, at times, 
fatal errors, she never denied. But it never interfered with her passion- 
ate admiration of her. Sometimes she found herself going to extreme 
lengths for her. When in trouble she borrowed money for her; when in 
grief she tried desperately to console her. Once she attempted to steal a 
woman’s lover for her; once she was sorely tempted to steal a jewel for her. 
She thought her the most wonderful woman in the world, and that nothing 
was too good for her. She was never jealous of her, but she tried to make 
others envy her. There were times when her love for her caused her to for 
get reason. There were times, also, when for a short period she hated her, 
had contempt for her. But she never failed in her service or to return ® 

her adoration of—herself. —G. Vere Tyler. 
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Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M.D. 


pf paces. Endorsed and recommended by foremost 
{iuatrated. medical and religious critics throughout 

2.00 the U.S. Unfolds the secrets of married 
prepaid happiness, so often revealed too late! N« 
book like it to be hed at the price. We can 
only give a few of the chapter subjects 
here as this book is not meant for children. 
(Agents wanted.) 
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time, send one copy Preyn y. Confinement. TWI- 
only to any reader of L < Ht er ke EP Nu using. How a Happy Mar- 
this Magazine, post. ried. Life is Secured 

paid, upon re- Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
ceipt of 82.00 table of gontents mailed FREE. 


J. S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., St. Poise! 


WHITE a Look and Wear 
VALLEY GEMS like Diamonds 
Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy —: twenty-five 
years. Will send you these wonderful gems in 
any style, 14 K, solid _— regular d 
—by express—charges_prepaic ou can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Writefor big ithustr ated catalog and Free TrialOffer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiana 














































for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Caricature, Box R. Horseheads, N. Y. 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they mav bring 

you wealth. Write for ‘“‘Needed Inventions” and “How to 
j Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129. Washington, D.C. 


PERSONAL 


Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, 
Canada, beg to announce that the whisky they are now send- 
ing to the United States is TEN YEARS OLD 



























Passing the Mustard 


Alloyed Pleasures 
When your engine’s softly purring, and you take 
the hills on “high” 
When the country rolls beneath you, and above 
you shines the sky 
When the roads are smooth and dustless and the 
signposts do not lie 
When beside you sits a maiden with the lovelight 
in her eye 
rhen it’s heaven to jog along! 


When the engine starts in missing, and of gaso- 
line you're shy, 

When you have a nasty blowout to amuse the 
passerby 

When the roads are full of mudholes, and a 
storm is drawing nigh 

When beside you sits a bonehead who persists in 
asking “why?” 

Ain’t it fierce to wheeze along? 


Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


It Didn’t Work—Member of the touring 
company—My good lady, the last place I 
stayed at the landlady wept when I left. 

Landlady—Oh, did she? Well, I ain’t 
going to. I wants my money in advance. 


Tid-Bits 
Trip Off—*‘I don’t think that doctor 


knows his business.” 
“Couldn't he diagnose your ailment?” 
“Not to suit me. Says it isn’t serious 
enough to require a trip to Florida.” 
Pittsburgh Post. 


All for Naught—“I fear that maid | 
hired away from Mrs. Flubdub is rather 
incompetent.” 

““Why so?” 

“She doesn’t seem to have any gossip 
about the Flubdubs worth mentioning.” 
Kansas City Journal 


A Wise Provision 
skin deep.” 

“TI consider that a wise provision of 
nature.” 

“W hy so? 

“With that limitation, the girls are kept 
busy enough.’’—Aansas City Journal. 


‘Beauty is only 


What He Had Got— Bac 
wife a cook-book? 
Egbert—Oh, yes 
Bacon—Did you ever get anything out of 
it? 
Egbert—Sure! 
Statesman 


Has your 


Indigestion Yonkers 


Didn’t Believe It — Callgy—Marjorie, 
if you drink so much tea you will be an old 
maid. 

Marjoric—I don’t believe that at all. 
Mamma drinks lots of tea and she’s been 
married twice and isn’t an old maid yet.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Didn’t Like It— ‘Seth Smiggles says 
you are another Daniel Webster.” 
" “Ves,” replied Senator Sorghum, sourly, 
“Seth is always comparing me with some- 
body who is dead.”——-Washington Star. 


\t the University of California a freshman 
was asked recently by one of the professors 





A Sherbet is made tasty and de popes by using Abbott's 
Bitters Ss ample of bitters by mail, 25 cts.instamps. C W. 
Abbott & Co , Baltitrore, Md (Adv.) 











If You Wanted to Picture 
a Great Detective 


You Would Probably Choose 
Sherlock Holmes as Your Type 


HEN the artist wanted to 

show a war-photographer he 
naturally conventionalized — the 
war-photographer, and so we have 
James Hare, in colors, on this 

> ° * 9 . 
week’s cover of Leslie’s painted 
by Fellowes. 
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Just as Hare is unique as a war-photographer, 
LESLIE’s is unique as a medium which brings 
those photographs to you. 


Pictures that make you see what the dailies 
try to describe show Leslie's readers the news 
almost as quickly as the press associations 
can flash it in. 


Picture reporters in every part of the world 
and expert writers on finance, travel, trade, 
motors and sports in charge of its departments 
at home have made Leslie's { merica’s 
greatest illustrated weekly newspaper 

Its striking pictures, its informative depart- 
ments and its wise and conservative editorial 
policy make Leslie’s welcome in more than 
410,000 good homes—the largest circulation 
of any ten cent weekly. 

Leslie’s belongs on vou reading tabl Five 
dollars with the coupon below brings it for a 


Leslie's 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 


Feb.-16 


Leslie’s, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


Send me Leslie’s for one year, for which I enclose $5.0. 
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whether he had proved a certain proposition 

in Euclid. ‘Well, sir,” said the freshman, 

“*proved’ is a rather strong word, but I will 

sav that I have rendered it highly probable.”’ 
: Argonaut. 


The Honeymoon Order— Grocer—The 
honevmoon is over in the house on the hill. 
{ssistant—How do you know? 
The bride has just ‘phoned in 
onions.—Birmingham Age- 


Grocer 
an order for 
Her id. 

Restful 
I wisht I was a little rock, 
\-settin’ on a hill, 
\n’ doin’ nothin’ all day long 
But just a-settin’ still 


I wouldn’t eat, I wouldn’t drink, 
I wouldn’t even wash, 

But set and set 
\nd rest myself 


a thousand years 
by gosh! 
Unidentified 


He'!pful—* I have here, sir, a compendium 
f useful knowledge.” 

“Does that book contain any information 
that will help me in my business?” 

“Most assuredly, sir. I understand you 
leal in trunks.” 

oy fg 

‘Well, there’s a chapter on crime in this 
volume that gives full details of all the 
trunk mysteries ever recorded.”—Birmin 


ham Age-Herald. 


Embarrassing 
vere from your own garden?” 
summer boarder. 

“Yes. siree.”’ replied the farmer. 
‘em myself early this mornin’.” 

“Is it necessary to shoot them when you 
pick them?” inquired the boarder, removing 
a piece of solcer from between his teeth. 
Topeka Journal 


“Did you say the se peas 


asked the 


* Picked 
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You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


WENTY years ago many small trades- 
habitually substituted unbranded 


goods for 


men 


non-advertised standard, trade- 
marked, nationally advertised goods, 
taining that the unknown was just 


as the known and “cheaper because it wasn’t 


main- 


as gor vd 


advertised.” 

But the substitution evil has been almost 
the falsity of the argument 
ipon which it most depended. 


Che unknown is not cheaper than the known 
1 


overcome by 


In most cases the non-advertised article is 


dearer in first cost—and in practically every 
case it is dearer in the long run 
The unknown product cannot be sold in 
sufficient quantities to enable its maker to give 
you as good a quality at as low a price as the 


f 


advertised maker can give you because of the 


added volume of sales due to his advertising 


In all cases the known is more to be de- 
pended -upon than the unknown, because the 
maker of the known knows that he will be 
held responsible by the buying public and 
that the volume of his business depends upon 
consistency of quality in his product. 

Only a few irresponsible dealers still in- 
sist that national advertising adds to rela- 
tive price—and they are not believed. All 
others know that good advertising is the 
cheapest method of selling goods in volume 
sufficient to enable the manufacturer to make 
1 profit and still maintain a constant, de- 
pendable quality. 

lrade-marks and national advertising ar 
the two most valuable public servants in busi- 


ness today Their whole tendency is to rats 


qualities and standardize them, while rec 
ing prices and stabilizing them. 
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*A spicy tale of adventurous ro- 
mance that will rivet more tightly the 
links of the chain of fiction by which 
this author has bound to him many 
admirers of tales of Western scenes 
and activities.” —Chicago Tribune 

‘The Rainbow Trail,” by Zane 
Grey, is the best book the author has 
given the publi The story is as 
good a piece of adventure as one need 


wish.”—San / Vercury-Herald 
Frontis pic $1.25 net 
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Ww rite today for our new 171- page book 
nm **The Power of Law Training.” It carries 
to every ambitious 






a vital and inspiring message 
man. Find out about the op 
the law trained man. gue ou 
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New Catalog 
Reduced Price 


Your choice of 100 styles of the 
famous Piedmont genuine South 
ern Red Cedar Chests. 15 days’ 
free trial. We pay the freight 
\ Piedmont protects furs, woolens 
and plumes from moths, mice 
dust and damp. Distinctively beautiful 
Finest gift to any woman Write today 


and reduced factory 
od Cedar Chest Co. Dept. 55, Statesville, N.C. 





for our big new 56-page cata! 


Free Trial 
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Stories with Smiles 


Hadn’t Gone—tThe story is going the 
rounds of the stock exchange that one of their 
number had the surprise of his life while on 
duty a few nights ago. What happened is as 
follows: Two special constables were pa- 
troling the sides of a big building, and the 
arrangement agreed upon was that they 
were to meet at one of the corners at the end 
of their respective “ beats.’’ One arrived in a 
very damaged condition. 

‘Hello!. Have you met a 
anxiously inquired one. 

“No,” ruefully replied the other. ‘“ You 
know that pretty girl we were flirting with, 
who told us that her husband had gone to 
the Dardanelles? Well, he hasn't.” 
London Tid-Bits. 


burglar?”’ 


Her Complaint—A little girl—now eight 
years old—had been the pet of the family 
Everyone made much of her, but when there 
was a new little baby brother, she felt rather 
neglected. 

‘How are you, Mary?” 
her one afternoon. 

“Oh, I'm all right,” she said, “except that 
I think there is too much competition in 
this world.” —About Town 


Only His Watch So Far — There is 
an old negro living in Carrollton who was 
taken ill several days ago, and called a 
physician of his race to prescribe for him 
But the old man did not seem to be getting 
any better, and finally a white physician 
was called. Soon after arriving, Dr. S 
felt the darky’s pulse for a moment and then 
examined his tongue. 

‘Did your other doctor take your tem- 
perature?” he asked. 

‘I don’t know, sah,” he answered feebly. 

“T hadn’t missed anything but my watch 
Old Joke Book 


a visitor asked of 


as yit boss.”’ 


Well, Why ?—Representative Bowdle, 
of Ohio, whose vigorous anti-suffrage speech 
was the feature of a suffrage debate, sat 
at a recent dinner party in Washington 
beside a suffragist 

Che suffragist, desirous of showing wom- 
an’s serfdom of servitude, said: 

‘Mr. Bowdle, why does a woman, when 
she marries a man, take his name?” 

But Mr. Bowdle, desirous to show wom- 
an’s sheltered and easy economic position, 
smiled and answered. 

““Why does she take everything else he’s 
got?’’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Not What He Expected—As the 
brisk philanthropist thrust her fare into the 
taxi-driver’s hand she saw that he was wet 
and apparently cold after the half-hour of 
pouring rain. 

‘Do you ever take anything when you 
get soaked through?” she asked 

‘Yes, ma’am,” said the driver, with 
humility. “I generally do.” 

“Wait here just a minute,”’ commanded 
the philanthropist; and she ran up her steps, 
inserted her key in the lock, opened the door, 
and vanished, to reappear in a moment 
When she had come down to the taxi-man 
she gave him a small envelope. “There 
are some two-grain aspirin tablets,” said 
she; “you take two of them now, and two 
more in an hour.””—Harper’s Magazine 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous" 


50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles (ADVT ) 
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Moviegrins for Movie Fans 

















FILM FUN 


the magazine of the happy side of the movies, 
has the honor of presenting you with this little 
booklet of screen-screams. 





Film Fun shows you all your photo-play 
friends picturing them in their latest ventures, 
on the stage and off with striking photo- 
graphs and clever interviews. 
Film Fun costs one dollar a year. With each 
subscription goes this little volume of “Movie- 
— pleasingly bound and bound to please. 
Pin a dollar to the coupon and send it in 


FILM FUN 


One dollar a Year. 25c for 3 months. 10c a copy 


FILM FUN, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
I enclose $1. Enter my subscription for one year, and send me 
Moviegrins as advertised. 


Name 
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“Enemy War Ships Sighted Off Nantucket 
Headed Full Speed for New York” 


F YOU should wake up some fine morning 
and find this startling head-line staring 
you in the face, and you are a pacifist who 

doesn’t believe in preparedness, or a neutral 
of the grape juice variety—wouldn’t it jolt 
your self-complacency? ‘And yet—stranger 
things have happe ned! 

Perhaps like Chinese fathers and mothers 
you Didn’t Raise Your Boy to Be a Soldier. 
But did you raise him to take orders from little 
boys of other nationalities whose fathers and 


mothers did raise them to be soldiers, just as 
little 


take orders from 


boys t 


little Chinese 
Japanese boys? 
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AMERICAN FIGHTS AND 


A Battle History of America 


full of Romance, Tragedy, and Adven- 
ture by Land and Sea—Tales of the Con- 
quistadors, the Knights-Errant of Colo- 
nization—Yarns of the Gentleman of the 
Black Flag, the Dare-Devils Who Sailed 


Under the “Jolly Roger’—Stories of 
Colonial and Revolutionary Days—of 
Bloody Indian Fights told by Major- 
Generals and Scouts, Frontiersmen, 
Troopers and Indian Chiefs—Stories of 
Famous American Duels, by Gallant 
Gentlemen of the Old School—Splendid 


Stories of Dauntless Heroism, of Subtle 
Strategy, of Brilliant Tactics, of Fierce 
Fighting which Vitalize the Past and 
Make One Jealous of the Glorious Title 
of a Citizen of the United States! 
Through the magic of these intimate, per- 
sonal revelations we gain a new conception of 
America’s famous fights and fighters—we take 


increased devotion to the cause to which civilization and liberty into the American cs 

they consecrated their lives —the upholding of wilderness. Now here but in America would NGME oc rccccccccccccesesccccesessesscseesseseseeeeese * 

the honor and dignity of the nation. such careers have been possible. AddreSS....2.eseeees Coe eee were eeeteeeneeeereseeeeee tenes 
DasmQahas ....ccccessescesseces Bald. ocvccevnreccreenase 





OU WHO love the fleshpots of peace, 

\ to whom the clink of gold is more 

inspiring than the skirling of pibroch, 
or the martial strains of Sousa—dg you 
ever stop to consider the lot of that race 
which owns neither country nor flag? 
Breathes there the man, with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said— 
This is my own—my native land. 

The safety of our country—the perpetua- 
tion to a worthy posterity of our national 
institutions—should be the first consideration 
of every patriotic American man and woman, 
native or foreign born. 
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A Trumpet Call to Amer- 
ican Manhood 


American history is full of the elements of 


romance. The proud, domineering, indom- 
itable Spaniard—the gay debonair, dashing 
brilliant Frenchman—the merciless, lustful, 


rapacious yet courageous buccaneer —the base, 
brutal, bloodthirsty pirate—the cool, stubborn, 
persistent, persevering, heroic Englishman 

the hardy Colonist, adding to his old- 
world stock the virtues generated by the 
new life in a new land—and the plumed 
and painted savage with his blood-curdling 
war ery, his stoic endurance, pass before the 
reader in these inspiring volumes in brilliant 
panoramie procession. 

If to you, as an American, these things be not 
of interest, if you do not find them full of tragedy, 
mystery and romance, the fault is IN YOU 
and not in the stories or the way in which they 
are told. But— 


You Will Sit Up o’ Nights to Finish 
These Stories 

Because you never knew before how rich 

in everything that makes fiction alluring are 

these true stories of the pioneers who did 

strong men’s work in bringing the light of 





FIGHTERS 


NE OF the results of the present war 
has been an awakening to the primi- 
tive, basic virtues—courage, loyalty, 

self-sacrifice—virtues incarnate in the men 
and women who did the rough work of wrest- 
ing from savage foes and European rivals the 
continents of North and South America, 
whose thrilling stories are so entertainingly 
told in ‘‘American Fights and Fighters,” 


the master work of that gifted story teller 
—known of all readers — Cyrus Townsend 
Brady. 








Another Brunswick Bargain 


Many'who have seen our other bargain offers 
have responded too late. Don’t make the same 
mistake this time—Send your order today— 
don’t wait till tomorrow. We have less than 
600 sets to offer at the price named in the cou- 
pon, which is a substantial reduction from the 
publisher’s price. Don’t lose sight of the fact 


‘* ONLY $1.00 NOW 


and coupon, brings to your door, charges pre- 
paid, these six inspiring volumes, beautifully 
bound in cloth, attractively decorated in ap- 
propriate designs, printed on splendid paper, 
in good, clear type. Each volume 84x5% 
inches. You'll enjoy the illustrations almost 
as much as the text—over 100 of them—and 
maps and plans galore. A full index to each volume 
makes every bit of the contents instantly accessible 
the hundreds of stories full of snap and punch, of 
daring and doing, that appeal irresistibly to all manly 
men and real boys— 

Your money back quick if you don’t declare these 
six volumes the most interesting books you ever read 

UT 


Don’t Neglect to Send Coupon Today 


ATTACH COUPON AND $1.00 TO YOUR LETTERHEAD 
Judge 2-19 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION C0O.,447 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 6-volume set of American Fights 
and Fighters,to be shipped, charges prepaid. I agree to remit $1.00 a month 
for six months following receipt of books, or to return them at once if not 
as represented, you to refund my §1.00. 





























—at good places 


you dont need to 
mention the name 
Just ask for 


the best cigprette 





